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THE OLD COMPRADORE’S GOGGLES 


Lardner Applies for a 
“Master Mind” Position 


inff with you and reward you In the 

morning." 

"It shall be aa the two venerable 
grand ones say." So. with the consent 
of the aged grandpaimts, he made 
ready to spend the night. 

The moon was almofet at tTle full, 
and being near the fea st of All Souls, 
the children were afibwed to roam 
about wl.h their torches and little 
lanterns until far past the hour of 
bedtime. An inclination, stronger 
than he realised, came to him to fol- 
low a little party of them out toward 
“The Dragon's Kyes." and seated by 
the roadside, he watched them as 
they played. 

Two of them ran over the bridge 
and stood directly opposite It where 
the creek made a sudden turn, while 
two of them stood on this side and. 
bending low. waved their lanterns 
through the arches to~iheir compan- 
ions. 

"What do you call this game," he 
asked. 

"Oh:" they replied, "we call It 
•Kwan Lao Tai Pan Chlng Tse.' 
Haven't you ever seen It before?" 

Wang Foo started up suddenly and 
running down to the bank where they 
stood, looked through the arches of 
the old bridge. The reflection In the 
water njade the two perfect circles 
of one of tho old "spectacle bridges," 
and so they called the game "Looking 
Through the Old Compradore's Gog- 
gles." 

He took one more glance — the only 
object visible was the old brick 
house! Could It he possible that the 
two lost treasures were really there? 

He waited until the children were 
gone and then slipped quietly up to 
i he door — there could he no mistake — 
it was Anthony Lowder's voice! 

It would have been folly to have 
attempted the rescue alone. He hur- 
ried back to the village. "The moon 
Is so clear. I have decided to tty to 
reach the city." he said, and saddling 
the old pony, he whipped him Into 
hls u'most speed and never stopped 
until they reached the gate of the 
American consulate. 

How the rescue party was quickly 
made up: how hy midnight they I 


off n> a Blue Beard castle and there Goggles’ shall find them and bring 

them back.” 

The Daily News gave the explana- 
tion of the second, when it announced 
the disappearance of young Mr. Lew- 
der, and a confidential interview* 
with Sir Arthur in his private office 
revealed the first, when he confessed 
to the great detective that serious 
thefts of the most valuable opium 
(or "golden earth") had recently 
taken place from the customs pier 
in the most unaccountable manner. 
Now what possible connection could 
there he between the two? Only 
this, viz : that some desperate and 
skillful thieves, having succeeded in 
abstracting the opium from the store- 
room on the pier and fearing detec- 
tion. had delinerately kidnaped the 
customs officer whose duty it was 
to guard it! Such was the inevitable 
conclusion to which the inspector of 
police had conic when the facts were 
mailt 1 known to him. 

On the other hand, there were three 
things against this: First. Mro. Low- 
lier was not one of the guards on the 
pierand had nothing to do with protect- 
ing the opium except as the shipping 
papers, etc., passed through his hands 
In the ofltcc. Second, there could not 


the pier and of the three native 
guards who watched over the opium 
storeroom. They appeared to be most 
faithful to their duty. No one was 
allowed to approach within ten feet of 
the gate and no sampan was permit- 
ted to touch that side of the pier — 
yet balls of the most precious opium 
had several times disappeared from 
that very room during the night. How 
had it happened? He watched and 
waited, and this is what hls trained 
eyes saw: From across on the Poo 
Tung side of the river a little low 
craft put out and headed for the mid- 
dle of the stream. Four paper lan- 
terns hung from its sides and from its 
bamboo on its how a string of fire- 
crackers crackled and dashed, while 
the notes of a tiny brass gong floated 
across the water. 

"There ernes the ’joss boat’ over to 
this side!” he heard the foreign po- 
liceman say to a passing sailor, 
“that'll he good luck for the Incom- 
ing tide." 

"They sure are great believers In 
that sort of thing, now. ain’t they?" 
was the ack-tar's reply, as he rolled 
along the sidewalk. 

“Chang Wang Lai! Chlang Wang 
l.ai! Hal Kwrah Ma Tow Chlng Foo!" 


her ’hs' all over my floor. She means 
well, poor soul, but It made me nerv- 
ous trying to pick them up after her. 
But It was awfully good In you to 
come and help a follow out thia way. 
I don't know how I am to thank you 


.. v““vF course." remarked Sir 

| Arthur Dukelow. who had 

4 I recently been appointed 
' — ' as commissioner of cus- 
toms at the great port of Shanghai. 

“the Chinese are not yet up to the 
European ue of sympathetic Inks, 
or 1 should at once recommend that 
the usual chemical tests be applied to 
the letter. We often have to reeort 
to that In secret diplomatic corre- 
spondence. you know.” 

"Quite so." replied the famous De- 
tective Wang Foo. who was closeted 
with him in the Inner office of the 
custom house, "but you see this na- little village 
live paper Is not sized or stiffened at cession with 
all. and any acid or strong liquid ap- was just pass 
plied to it would Immediately destroy racket startle 
Its texture and we should thereby eneil them s 
lose our only chance of detecting the utterly unab] 
criminal." they bolted 

■What would you suggest, then: Miss Florenc 

Hls visitor thought for a moment or reins and sad' 
two. and then, taking out of hls sleeve p? thrown if 
a small magnifying glass, gave the tunately the 
letter a careful examination. Laying ditches in the 
It down the table again and leaning e d. and aftei 
back In the large office chair, he an- 
swered: "Tou are of course aware. 

Sir Arthur, that Chinese chlrography 

has all the Individual characteristics 
of European penmanship — in fact, a 
tolerably long acquaintance with both 
languages leads me to say that It has 
Our people cannot only 


By Ring W. Lardne 


"Don’t try to thank me. Just accept 
my little penance, and”— she leaned 
over him and took hls right hand In 
hers and held It for a moment — "you 
know alt good people have to do pen- 
ance some time. Just tell me that I 
am forgiven." 

Penance? Forgiveness?" — he held 
the hand and wouldn't let It go now — 
"why. Miss Florence, what do you 
mean?" 

"Why. It was all my fault, that run- 
away. wasn't it? If I hadn't been 
with you that pony would never have 
bolted, would he?" 

"Well, perhape not. but then, you 
see. If he hadn’t bolted, why you and 


M R. W. O. HARDING. Dear Sir: 

It looks like my name was 
amlat the also rans In the 
race for cabinet positions 
and wile I am disappointed, still and 
all I realise they was only 10 jobs to 
give out and a couple ion unemployed 
hollering for them and you figured 1 
wasn't the kind that would yelp if 
you turned me down as I can make 
a llvelng some other way so I don't 
blame you for what has came off. 

Of the men who you are going to 


he dranklng tea at one of your 
awfully stiff English afternoons, 
and ’’ 

"And then we shouldn't be alone, 
should we, Florence?" (Naughty hnv 
he. to Just drop the “Miss" before hls 
purse's name In thla way without 
giving her any preliminary notice.) 

"Alone?" 

"Tee. and I shouldn't he able to 
tell you that T really am deeply re- 
ligious — thmBch I may not look It — 
and a profound believer in a lifelong 
penance?" 

"But I don't want to he a nurse 
and stay In this hospital all my life." 
she gently protested. 

"No. no: not In this hospital; hut 
Just In this dear old land of china as 
angel of a heartsick 

of the event 
... they would 
ly call It 'a runaway match.' 

waa hls 


even more. Our people cannot oniy 
Identify the person very easily from 
hls writing, but some become very 
expert In delineating hls character 
from the various light and heavy 
strokes which he makes with the 
brush. They claim to do that In Eng- 
land. too. do they not?" 

"Yea. I have seen some remarkable 
Instances of it. Scotland Yard has, I 
sm told, several persons in its em- 
ploy who make this a special study." 

“Well. I will ask you to do me the 
favor to allow me to take the letter 
away with me for a few days and sub- 
mit it. In perfect confidence, to one or 
two friends of mine who pride them- 
selves on being expert fortune-tellers 
In this particular line" 

"It shall be as you say. Mr. Wang." 
and folding the letter up and replac- 
ing It in Its red native envelope, he 
handed It over to him. 


the guardian .. . 
patient, you see?" 

"And In memory 
which brought It about 
certa^ '. - - - 

wouldn't they 

"Who cares If they do 

reply, as he drew her nearer to him. 

And so It came to pass that when 
Mr. Anthony T»wder of the imperial 
maritime customs left the Institution 
a few days later the nurse who as- 
sisted him Into hls Jlnrlkisha wore 
on the third finger of her left hand 
a sparkling decoration that was not 
strictly a St. Luke's Hospital hadee! 

"Yes." remarked Wang Foo. In his 
closing Interview with the commis- 
sioner before hls return to Hong- 
kong, the ties of family relationship 
are still very strong In China. Now 
who among the Europeans would 
have thought that vour office hoy and 
Old Wang, the receiver of stolen 
goods, and the assistant priest of 
the River King were all brothers 
and all mixed up In the same family 
game?" 

'•Quite true." remarked Sir Arthur, 
"and who would have suspected that 
same sleepy old office boy of mine 
of having energy enough — or even 
brains enough — to make a duplicate 
key to my desk*" 

"Or. again, who would have sus- 
pected the guards on the pier of 
being foolish enough fcnd careless 
enough to allow the River King's 
barge to tie up right under the 
opium?" 

"Rut how could a younger brother, 
under the strict rules of the Con- 
fuslan ethh-s. ever bring an accusa- 
tion against an elder on»? Is not 
that a most serious violation of the 
teaching — in fact, a crime?" 

"Ah. you see. that Is Just the point. 
That Is where he "saved hls fare,' as 
we Chinese say; he didn't really ac- 
cuse him — he merely suggested that 
we 'look through the goggles.' and 
so he freed himself and shifted the 
responsibility to our shoulders." 

"And why did he call the old 
bridge 'The Compradore's Goggles?" 

"Why. simply because that Is a 
popular country name for It. and 
hls brother, you See. had once been 
a compradore and had worn such 
goggles for years." 

"What an Ingenious play on 
words!" 

“Yes. China Is full of that sort of 
thing, and It means far more than 
the foreigners realize. He knew that 
If we stooped down and looked ' 
through the old arches we should see j 
just that old house — and that was ; 
the very place where the opium was ! 
concealed. And then, perhaps, he 
recalled that famous old saying of 
the classics: 

"looking 'h tough the rryatal spheres. 


•pH AT is a outline of my conception 

* of the secy Job and not only that 
hut maybe my Sirs could come along 
and cook for you and as for referenoes 
she has only worked in one family 
since she started, witch speaks for It- 
self. I can assure you she throws a 
msan walfie iron and Is what I call 
painfully neat and clean 1 and her 
Could fix up llvelng quarters over tha 
garage and she would be satisfied 
with e\ cry Thursday and every other 
Sunday 1' M off 

Now Mr. Harding I don't know what 
Mr Tumulty has been Bitting but I 
will rome for the same money, though 
of coarse the cook’a wages would he 


••ON THE FIRST PLACE. OK 
COtRKE. I WOI Lit TEN It TO VOI R 
CORRESPONDENTS AND KEEP 
VOIR PANTS PRESSED. AND AN- 
SWER THE PHONE." 


gjOW the letter In question had 
troubled the new commissioner 
more than anything that had come to 
hls desk since hls arrival In tha port; 
so much so, In fact, that hs had de- 
cided. after several conferences with 
Inspector McArthor of tha police, to 
ask Mr. Weng Foo. who happened to 
have to come up from Hong Kong and 
help them In the solution of the mys- 
tery, which up to the preeent had 
completely baffled tha officiate at 
Shanghai. The mystery waa really 
threefold, vis: First, who was the 
writer? 8econd, why had he sent It? 
Third, how had It come Into the In- 
side of a et rorwiy locked desk? For 
when the office boy handed the com- 
missioner his Chinese mail just before 
tiffin, the latter had counted them over 
carefully and they were Just eight in 
number. He laid them together In a 
little pile on the center of Me blotter 
— Intending to open end read them on 
hie return — carefully lacked bis roll l 
er top desk end went down to the 
club, telling the aged and very sleepy 
boy on duty that he would be back In 
tha course of an hour, and that In the 
meantime no one was to be admitted 
to the room. When he came back 
and opened hls desk, what was hls 
astonishment to And that another let- 
ter had been added Ip the eight al- 
ready there and that they had been 
resorted and oarefulty arranged in 
three piles of exactly three letters 
each! Not only this, bat there was a 
peculiar method In tie arrangement, 
which indicated that the villain, wbe- 
Mt placed them 
or mere accident. 
I exactly horl- 
o the edge of 
a on the right 
'ely, eloped up 
le them cor re - 
iFilWr of en 
Jg the "Pak 
Diagrams," the 


ttxyOU Americans are certainly the 
most adaptable creatures in the 
world." said a cheerful young patient 
In room No. 6 of the Shanghai Hos- 
pital to a nurse who brought him the 
good news of his early release. "Why. 
Miss McPherson, there doesn't seem to 
be any role you can't play, and play 
most successfully. Now who would 
have thought of your disguising your- 
self ns a nurse?" 

"Disguise 


she said, with a smile, 
as she started to rearrange the flow- 
era that some myaterlous friend hail 
placed on the table hy hls side. "Why. 
this Isn't a disguise; this is simply 
putting on my old uniform again." 

"Your 'old uniform' — Why. you don't 
mean to say you've ever done it be- 
fore?" 

"Done It before! Oh! so I look and 
act like an amateur, do I. then?" with 


gold badge. That crosa and ahleld Is 
the proof of my two years' training In 
old St. Luke's. In Philadelphia." 

“Why, how did you come to do 
that?" 

"Oh. I just had a feeling that I 
would like to be practically helpful 
to some one In this world some time — 
you know you never can tell when 


ever he waa, 

thare hr ehi 

The center pile was l 
sontally and parallel 
the desk, while the 1 
and left side, reepeei 
at an angle which it 
spend to the first -fl 
octagon — thue outlll 

Kwah" or -The Blgh .... 

most famous of ell the symbols In the 
Chinese mythology. 

"Well, there la certainly method 
In this madness t“ exclaimed Sir Ar- 
thur. as he ran* the bell for the 
W "Who have sums this room elds 
while I go tiffin?" be asked of the 
“bey“ fee he called him. though hls 
age must have heap very near sixty). 

“My M s -clore >o man comae dla 
aide, my haves alt die chair all 
ti mes. " waa the Immediate response. 

“When I go tiffin, have get eight 
pieces letter In my desk aide — when I ! 
come back have got nine plecee! How 
fashion that, sh? Ton come look see!" 

The boy turned hls eyes toward the 
desk where the three piles of letters 
lay as yet undisturbed— one glance 
waa enough, throwing both hands up 
Into the nlr, he cried: "Pak Kwah! 
Pak Kwah! (The Eight Diagrams! 
The Eight Diagrams!) R'longee Josa- 
pldgin. No Chinee man he do so 
fashion. Hy talkee tlue. one plecee 
joss hab' come# dls side do die." 

"In other words, then." smiled the 
commissioner, “yon and I have come 
to the same conclusion, namely: It is 
either ghost or Jose, which practical- 
ly amounts to tha same thing." 

“The “ghost or Joes" rotation, how- 
ever. waa very far from satisfying 
the mind of Inspector McArthur, who 
regarded It as simply a piece of na- 
tive villainy, with a little supersti- 
tion thrown le— or “sprinkled over 
the top like eager en a cake." aa he 
felleltousty expressed It. Jnst to head 
off any inquiries on the pert of the 
servants. Wang Fno was clearly of 
the very name opinion, even though 
he had asked that the letters be re- 
placed oa the desk In exactly the 
position la which they were found, 
and had made r*W careful notes of 
It all. 

* * * • 

'ALTBOTOH the MacPheraoM had 
been already two seasons In 
Shanghai, this was really the first 
time they had ever been honored 
with an Invitation from tha Hunt 
Club to go on one of their famous 
rune over the country. It wasn't be- 
cause Mies Florence lacked an ap- 
preciation Of this most glorious far- 
eastern sport, but simply because 
her devoted and overcareful mamma 1 
had declared that she didn't propose 
to have her only daughter risk her 
dear Ilfs on the back of one of those 
"awful Mongolian ponies." This au- 
tumn. however, she had finally been 
Induced to give her consent, but only 
upon tha repeated assurance of Dr. 
Holloway, the American consul, that 
he would himself select and try out 
the pony beforehand and have hla 
own daughter (who was reputed to 
be one of the best and most fearless 
riders in China) go on a preliminary 
run or two with the creature before 
the day of the hunt. Po the after- 
noon of Ihe November “meet" found 
Mias Florence securely mounted on 
Miss Holloway's favorite pony and 
galloping over the fields as freely 
and easily as if she were hack on her 
grandfather's old farm In Vermont 

"How well you ride, MISs Mac- 
Pherson: why. you're no more a 
•griffin' than your pony Is'" exclaimed 
young Anthony Lowder of the Mara- 
tlme Customs as he drew up along- 
side and politely doffed hls racing 
cap. 

"Well, you know it Isn't the first 
t'me tbit I was on a horse's back. 
Mr. Lowder. and. after all. 1 don't 
believe these Mongolian animals are 
really a hit harder or more danger- 
ous to break in than many a plain 
New England colt." 

"I don't think so. either." replied 
the young officer, as they both slowed 
down their gait and gave their ponies 
« chance to get their wind again. 
"Ry the way. excuse my asking, hut 
Is your mother riding, too. this after- 


from Guy's had continued dropping 


AROUND THE CITY 


G ENTEEL middle-aged men arc 
not addicted to selling news- 
papers on street corners, but 
there are always exceptions. 

And It is the exception that counts. 

His averagely good clothes were well 

diminutive farms she found herself have been any prearranged kidnap- said the guards on the pier. ("The brushed, the shine or his shoos was 

on the old Pagoda road and going Ing. for it was perfectly evident from River King Is coming! The River anf i ,, n ids face 

rapidly hack to the settlement. The Miss McPherson's testimony that his King 1s coming! He will bless the J - spr . . .. 

"gay cavalier." however, was not pony had run away with him at the customs pier!") He saw it come was the grim repression ot it man | laK a perfect right to keep on 

quite so fortunate. Hls mount darted paper hunt in the country. Third, the nearer nnd nearer until it touched the that made a passing woman pause to is hat in an elevator If he wants to 

aoroas the neighboring fields and in thieves would not have been foolish Pier and stopped right In front of the buy a paper, though she had Just tin- ..... 

a few moments reached the edge of enough to go to the trouble of an- storeoom. It then swung around and ished her own humble share In its mak- 

Pagoda creak, whore, stopping and- noundng the facts to the customs and made fast, with the stern several feet ing. and to stand back where he couldn't 

danly at tha slippery bank, he tried of suggesting a solution by means of u "der the flooring. RP e her. that she might find out 

to keep from sliding down Into the “The Old Compradore's Goggles." "he old prleat on board greeted the whether or not he was making good 

water, but tha Incline waa too steep "Now. would they, Mr. Wang?' In- xuards. rattled off a lot of blessings You see. you can't afford to miss a 

for him and tha animal, and they qulred Sir Arthur. them, beat hia brass gong and end- chance for helping out sn obviously 

both rolled over to the very edge of "probably not, had they been Euro- »<* by setting off another pack of "last stand" caae. like that, because 
tha Stream. The pony, by a tremen- peans. but being Chinese— which all firecrackers for whloh he reaped his of the reproach you would feel If you 
doua effort. Struggled out of the pre- these circumstanoes most conclusively a shower of brass cash woke up next rooming and read of a 

dl cam sat and, freed from hls burden. ,, how them t0 have been— that is ex- " n, . ch " aa I'bsmlly thrown Into the tragedy that you might have averted, 
started on a bsellns for the town. aatly wha t they would have done. H' /lnallv pushed off and start- And did not- And after she found 

leaving hls helpless rider blooding Mystification Is alwaya part of their ??. *,2 *? a i t * r w mr‘her blessing along that people were buying and buying, tha sunshine like so many Aladdin 

and unconscious In the mud program; there seems to be a subtle * *1* bank— but not until the oth- „he went to where she belonged with'- 

Fortunately — or unfortunately as fascination about It whloh they can't L y „ p l7 at concealed In the stern had a fresh luster In her conviction that 
the case might be— the accident' waa resist" , ,, tlm ® to »•“ lh * trapdoor skill- mu u c e blessed, good world— ex- ... - -- — 

not unobserved. Two coolies, bearing .... . , h . f “ y 5“ t „ ln J h * n °° r of . lh * wharf and cept sometimes— and that the mlllen- jokls and tha whits yarn nubia tur 

hoavy burdens on their bamboos. Hut the letter Is written In the to remove from the storeroom three n lum that cynics have their doubts | boning her head 

wore Just starting to cross the neigh- V?*'”’'’ ,e " se ;.^ Tou w 1 w of , P ?! n , a oplura (worth almost about Ib already lying around every- 

boring stone bridge, and dropping disappear, although It In put Into my their weight In gold) and stow them where, like the misfit pieces of a Jlg- 
thelr loads, hurried to his assistance, desk forty-eight hours after the rob- away HJ l 1 <ler ,ho n °atlflg shrine of the ... ... ... — - 

They picked him up and carried him bsry and the kidnaping have taken River King! That was the conclusion 

up onto the roadway. After a few P'uce^ Now. how do you account for or Jin-rlckshaw coolie No. $46— other- 

moments' consultation, they decided th "L „ . kn °* rn “ Wan * Foo — who 

to take him to the only shelter In «*ng Foo hesitated for a moment watched the whole proceedings from 
the vicinity, which happened In this or 'wo and then replied: "Oh! Thkt vantage ground, and his conelu- 

case to be an old brick house about is only h sk ilful deception, Intended "Jon was absolutely correct, even 

a hundred yards away and directly to frighten you and make you think 'hough he was only using hie natural 

at right angles to the bridge. (This >' waa all planned out beforehand. ***• " n '' had not put on "The Old 


cuetomed to the subdued light, took 
notice that the woman was merely an 
every day woman of 'umphy age 
The young man put on hls hat and 
took a secretive puff at hls clgar- 

At the third floor a pretty girl got 

on. 

The young man whipped off his hat 
and spiked hls cigarette. 

All of which is to say that while a 
man has a perfect right to keep on 

- “ •• IIP ** Ml IB IU, 

there are some things he may not do 
and keep on being a man. 

* * * * 

'J'HK little brown man who 


office to print up a few dosen reslg- extra, but any way I will expect to 

nation blanks with the reasons and | hear from you favora-fely In regards 

regrets and etc. all filled in so as If | to this position and as evident* of 

they's any of the cabinet that can't my good faith I will write your lt>- 

write they won't feel embarrassed uuguratlon speech and mall It to you 
when It conics time to hand them a few days and you oan use It 
one. and Just leave a dotted line for whether you engage me permanently 
them to put their signature or mark. 0 L, no -. .. . JUNO W. LARDNER. 

Now Mr. Harding, wl’.o as I say I Gr * a ' L* Feb- H 

don't hold nothing vs. you for what ■ — ■ ■ • 

you done and I understand why you 

couldn't do no different, yet It seems rerSeVeranOC. 

to ms like your administration Is r .„„, - 

ubel to be another farce unlest they’s T HE Duchesse de Ocmont-Tonnarrs 
at laase one master mind connected told at a dinner In Now York a 

... 7 *" w ‘ th lt ^ough they-a "f Places story about Plerpont Morgan. * 

She materialised the left open In the cabinet, still you .. Mp •*„____ » _ h . 

haven't bound yourself In wrlteing In a*®- Morgan, aha begun, “ansd to 

regard to the position of secy, to ‘Wa story In praise or p orno 
the President and If you come at me veranoe. You sse. It appears that a 
In the rtffht "ay-well "««« 1 clerk had In view a mors rsapoaolMs 
more? I nave heard reports that ... . . . . _ " 

this job laid between your present position at a higher salary. Ue as k ed 
„ i secy.. Mr. Christian and Richard for a reference. But Mr. Mnigan 

trereonally, her gingham apron, blue I Washburn Child and wile I don't ^runted- 

know nothing vs. these gents, still „ ' . . . . _ 

upset the dictum and 1 <Jon ' t believe Its a Job for a rm *®o busy to wilts you a tuCsr- 

that Americans are not plcturesaue C hl,d or * Christian neither one. It enco. Take this.’ And he handed the 

. — - - but M's big Interest of the thing lay wouldn't be, the way I would fill It. young man a $20 note and hurried oat. 

ec? n who7e e JubilMce of* her whou’Y * nd thf * * * * "When Mr. Morgan passed through 

consider, of course, the mind the wrinkles-ss she C toid e> off M OW ' Mr ' HardlB *- ">• t«» you the office some time later the olerk^ 
rlend newsle. who was her stock with a quickness character- something In regards to Idears i was still there. He explained that 
:. financially, because of istlc of hot cakes. , hn .„ this job and what l would was of no use to him. 

etltor. That is the mis- For. children dear. It takas a brave ° J . 'Then have fit).' said Mr. MMWan. 

t being able to fit the adventurer to fight the wolf with no roak ® out ot **• In ,he b*" 1 lh ® P r * a| - thrusting a second note on tha clerk 
ngether yet. better weapon than a string of fool- dent's secy, has Just been suppobe to and again hurrying out. 

r. this Isn't shout news- ish toys— provided you know about net like a buffet between the Presl- “ An ho,,r or w *"‘ by, there w»* 
st to tell of a middle- the wolf, and have ever^ almost— al- , . . -IT,, ‘ a loud knock, and the clerk thrust 

h s sensitive face, who most — felt the sharp white of hls ,1 ® n ‘ ? n< * * he b e *‘ a - Weil. Mr. Hud- hls head lulu Mr. Morgan's sanctum, 
son. which is entirely teeth. NANNIE LANCASTER )"*' 1 ? ?V l J ,, ** ter .IT . act,B * " 'What! Aren't you satisfied yet.' 

- was Helling papers on like a buffet but that souldnt only the old banker grow'ed. 

le Other afternoon. take a small portion of my time and •••>»„, Mi\ Morgan, liven If you were 

: good. Lord love him. PrettV Laififi Shndp rtf 1 would ‘TP’ 1 "“!** of , n,y , J" M “ make - me *'00 ' 

. * ricuji Liimp anaae OI Inf your Jab such x cinch (hat all bh "Mr. Morgan drew out $<(> mors. 

* * * /-»!_• a V°“ would need to be scared of made the clerk take the money, then 

were playing soldiers. rnpCr ana WillfltZ would be getting arrested for vs- waved hint away. 


TOE ONLY OBJECT VISIBLE THROHiH THE OPENINGS WAS THE OLD BHICK HOIHE. 

POSSIBLE THAT THE TWO LOST THEAKLRKS WERE REALLY THERE! 


phone. But besides that 
write all your apeeclis and 


"Wo had better divldi 
parlies here, then," said 
bell or llie volunteers, 
directing the movements. 


on durable white paper used as the 
foundation for the shade. When 
transparent paper Is used for the 
body of Ihe shade only those colors 
that readily transmit light should 
be used for the decorations, such as 
orange, pale, rose and delicate yel- 
lows and greens. If you want the 
shade to serve particularly as a day- 
light ornament, opaque paper will 
be the best choice for the founda- 
A PROFESSOR w ho Is a member of lion, then the designs may be of a 
^ the faculty of a quite famous less transparent color. The effect 
university look hls tiny son to sec an of the richly colored clilnts figures 

socially willing to snuggle Into the Bha p e d shade Tor the foundation is 

arms of hls handsome new relative, easy to make. A long rectangle of 

but when it came to kiselng: the proper proportions Is all that Is 

-You mustn't do that. Don't you necessary for a pattern, 

know you have not germs, and that I mak * a »" excellent decora- 

have got germs’" ” Ve m »‘erlal because the character 

It sounded like childish precocity. »"<> ‘l'« variety of the patterns fur- 
but lt wasn't. It was scientific know!- "tab all kinds of figures that can be 
edge of the sort the father deals In cut out The decorative scheme may 
and which the baby mind had ab- be a ring of starlet birds, a band 
sorbed from grown-up talks. And yet of yellow butterflies or flowers grace- 
that professor was Innocent enough arranged in knots or garlands, 

to be shocked at little son's beha- Geometrical figures placed in regular 
v)or patterns afford a more precise dee- 

So many parents are that way. arwl »"- Thors Is no end to the pic- 

■ 11 ca ■ t nsr An w hs msds nit AAmnlning 


prints — though 1 must confess it’s that at the 
awfully hard to trace them In this fifty years 
mud — and w» will meet again at the since then, 
old stone bridge they call The Drag- The nail 

on's Eyes."' interest: 

"Right you are, major," answered "You mi 

the consul, who was acting as Miss changed. ( 
McPherson's escort. "Not evei 


that Sounded like they waa wrote 
Tor the gridiron club dinner. 

The kind I fix up for you would be 
extemporanotts. like for Inst, suppose 
one of the correspondents said: 

"Well Mr. President what shout the 
Armenian mandate?" 

Your reply would be. "I never made 


The Girl at Sea. 


dtGNORANCEF 

* The speaker was an admiral. 

who was dis<-uKH'.ng at • dibit-. ^ 
party certain strictures that hud been 
passed upon the Navy. 

"Why." ho went on. smlllag Whim- 
sically. "that armchair critic la as 
Ignorant as the girl on the Cu carder. 

"This girl, crossing to Bnglaad. gut 
friendly with one of the ship's Offi- 
ce™. a young man of twenty-five ox 
so The two were leaning side b v 
side on tlu- rail one day when the 
officer said: 

•• There roc* four bells. I must 
ask you to excuse me. It's my watch 

h.-lov 

"Dii. stop your kiddlnT s:ild the 
c?r!. 'Whoever heard or s wufA 
feLkimc u» loud-dtaihaU"* M 


"Mother! Why. you musr be out of 
your head. Mr. Lowder. to ask such a 
question. Mother' She would no 
more trust herself In one of these 
saddles than she would in a balloon. 
No. Indeed, she is probably on the 
consular veranda sipping Mrs Hollo- 
way's delicious tea and wondering 
whether I am ever coming ba>-k 

Olive •• 

"No! Not really?" 

Yes. Indeed, she is. and even if this 
e-eature doesn't throw me into a 
ditch or a Chinese canal, she la quite 


little wile the papers would print the 
Washington news on the comical page 
where people would see it. 


N OW Mr. Harding. I been reading 
In Mr. Bernetorff's book about 
his 2 years In America and he says 
in lt that none of the government ; 
officials In Washington wile lie was' 
here could speak any foreign language! 
1 jrhfeb ns jrfbhuhIy>ucuasw fB uac waa 


